. 
Abſence. 4 


A NEW SONG. 


MON cher Ami, ſad ſighs ariſe, 
And ftreams of tears flow from my eyes; 
Yes, my dear friend, flow for you, 


E'er ſince compell'd to ſay adieu, ; 
Mon cher Ami! | 
abſence has my heart oppreſs d, 
ap. wy pr — 
. 0 Alas! the muſic of thy voice, « 
7 | Has ceas'd to make that heart rejoice, 
Mon cher Ami! 
* 
5 


| No more do thy dear 
; Thy lm won win. 
| Which, like a charm, did ſooth my grief, 
And to my ſorrows brought relief, 


Mon cher Ami r ad 
But other woes are light to me, 


center all in lohng thee; 
For thee alone I figh and mourny/, 
Oh! when, my friend, wilt thou return, 
Mon Ami? 


8 
4 > Sa , doſt — think of = 
* Whole conPfant thought is fix'd on thee, 
| Mon cher Ami ? 
Ah! fill the ſacred flame, 
Thy friendſhip I muſt ever claim, 
77 a alone * {oothe the woes 
ife, and yield my mind repoſe, 
— — AE 


, | S on, ye hours, till his return, 
hoſe abſence cauſes me to mourn; 

For him alone I wiſh to breathe, 
v'd of him I cou'd not live, | 
Mon cher A mi, : F | 
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